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PARSON ADAMS
AND PARSON TRULLIBER
An interview between Parson Adams and Parson Tndliber
Parson Adams came to the house of Parson Trulliber,
whom he found stripped into his waistcoat, with an
apron on, and a pail in his hand, just come from serv-
ing his hogs; for Mr. Trulliber was a parson on
Sundays, but all the other six might more properly
be called a farmer. He occupied a small piece of land
of his own, besides which he rented a considerable
deal more. His wife milked his cows, managed his dairy
and followed the markets with butter and eggs, The
hogs fell chiefly to his care, which he carefully waited
on at home, and attended to fairs; on which occasion
he was liable to many jokes, his own size being with
much ale rendered little inferior to that of the beasts he
sold. He was indeed one of the largest men you should
see, and could have acted the part of Sir John Falstaff
without stuffing. Add to this, that the rotundity of his
belly was considerably increased by the shortness of his
stature, his shadow ascending very near as far in height
when he lay on his back, as when he stood on his legs.
His voice was loud and hoarse, and his accents ex-
tremely broad; to complete the whole, he had a state-
liness in his gait, when he walked, not unlike that of
a goose, only he stalked slower.
Mr, Trulliber, being informed that somebody wanted
to speak with him, immediately slipped off his apron,, and
clothed himself in an old night-gown, being the qress